BEACOXSFIELD AND HER TIMES
The story of her eightieth year is one of complete and sublime
heroism on her part and utter devotion on the part of her husband,
If anyone doubts that Disraeli was truly in love with Maty Anne!
that person need only read the touching letters Disraeli wrote to
her and about her during the year in which she died. He was
himself sixty-eight and they had hecn together for thirty-three
years. He knew at last to what an unbelievable extent he had
depended on her. Now it was his turn, and never did a husband
nurse and comfort a sick wife more tenderly,

Mary Anne was a strong woman with a sound constitution,
and even at eighty she put up a great fight. Typically enough, her
sense of humour never deserted her, and she could still make
witty retorts^ and luugh at her growing invalidism. For example,
she went to a party in May and although illness obliged her to
return home she said gleefully that no one at the party knew she
was ill.

There began then all those consultations with doctors which
distress a patient who knows her illness is mortal and tear the
hearts of thore who love her because they realise that all efforts
of doctors will be vain and yet no effort must be spared to achieve
the impossible and cure, or at any rate relieve, the sufferer.

Her doctor expressed the opinion that she had improved. He
even allowed her to go to Court, but the effort proved too much
for her; she was taken ill and obliged to leave the Palace.

The picture of Mary Anne at this time is sad, but her indomit-
able will and her fighting instinct give her a touch of splendour,
The picture of Disraeli is heart-rending, since his was the
dreadful task of looking on while a beloved woman suffered, iritb
the knowledge that little could be done to relieve her sufferings,
Literally he did not know what to do- Sometimes he almosi
prayed that the end might be sudden because he found thi
spectacle of the long, slow death of Mary Anne more than hi
could bear. Death had come quickly to Isaac, and Sarah, anc
his brother* Why could not Mary Anne obtain a like merq
instead of lingering on in the midst of living death?

The only one who did not complain was Mary Anne*  Sh
possessed an immense will to live.   She would fight death till
Her last breath and in the meantime lead her ordinary life to the
greatest possible extent.   She was not going to shut herself up
and become an invalid.   She proposed to continue her social
duties with every ounce of strength that remained.
^ Her doctor approved of all this.   A wise man, he knew that
life-depends not so much on the patient's physical condition as